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A PROSPECT OF SOCIETY 

PIRST PRINTRD IN MDCCLXV. 



TO THR 



lEV. HENRY GOLDSMITH. 



'AS SIR, 

nsible that the friendship between us can 

t new force firom the ceremonies of a 

\ and perhaps it demands an excuse 

Hx your name to my attempts, which 

^▼ing with your own "*»--• 



Poetry makes a principal amuiement 
unpolished nations; but in a country verging to 
the extremes of refinement, Painting and Murie 
come in for a share. As these offer the feeble mlad 
a less laborious entertainment, they at first iItbI 
Poetry, and at length supplant her; they engroM 
all that favour once shewn to her, and, though bak 
younger sisters, seize upon the elder's birth-right. 

Yet, however this art may be neglected by the 
powerful, it is still in greater danger fh>m the mis- 
taken efforts of the learned to improve it. Whit 
criticisms have we not heard of late in fovooot «K. 
blank rene-t and Pindaric odes, choruses, 
aad iambica, alliterative care and Yvappy 



jadgment, and destroy* the taste. When the mind 
is once infected with tliis disease, it can only find 
pleasure in what contributes to increase the distem- 
per. Like the tiger, that seldom desists flrom pur- 
suing man after having once preyed upon human 
flesh, the reader who has once gratified liis appetite 
with calumny, makes, erer after, the most agree- 
able ftesfc upon murdered reputation. Such readers 
generaUy admire some half-witted thing, who wants 
to be thought a bold man, having lost the character 
of A wise one. Him they dignify with the namo 
of po^: his tawdry lampoons are called satires ; his 
tmbolence is said to be force, and his phrcnsy fire. 



What reception a poem may find, which has 
aeiflier abuse, party, nor blank verse to support it, 
7 euutd ten, nor am I solicitous to know. My 



|/aiu«;uu»i {iiiucipiv ui nappiness, ana 
principle in each may be carried to a n 
excess. There are few can judge better 
self how far these positions are illuatra 
Poem. 

I am. 

Dear Sir, 
Your most affectionate brother, 
OLIVER GOLI 



THE TRAVELLER; 

OR, 

I PROSPECT OF SOCIETY •. 



B, unfrieDded, melancholy, slow, 
he lazy Scheld, or wandering Po ; 
ard, where the rude Carinthian boor 

the houseless stranger shuts the door ; 

re Campania^s plain forsaken lies, 

' waste expanding to the skies ; 

r I roam, whatever real mo * — 



Aua every niiiuigcr uiiub a icmujt x,utuM. 
Blest be those feasts with simple plenty ' 
Where all the ruddy family around 
Laugh at the jests or pranks that nevei 
Or sigh with pity at some mournful tal 
Or press the bashful stranger to his foo< 
And learn the luxury of doing good. 

But me, not destined such delights t 
My prime of life in wandering spent an 
Impeird with steps unceasing to pursue 
Some fleeting good, that mocks me \ 

■view; 
That, like the circle bounding earth ai 
Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies ; 
My fortune leads to traverse realms ale 
And find no spot of all the world my o 

E'en now, where Alpine solitudes as 
I sit mo down a pensive hour to spend 
And, placM on high, above the storm's 



X U UOUUIUfJ BWiUIlB, tUikV UIXDB LUC UUWClJr VMJV ^ 

For mo your tributarj stores combine : 
Creation^s heir, the world, the world is mine. 

As some lone miser, visiting his store, 
Bends at his treasure, counts, recounts it o*er; 
Hoards after hoards his rising raptures fill, 
Yet still he sighs, for hoards are wanting still : 
ThuB to my breast alternate passions rise, 
Plea8*d with each good that Heaven to man 

supplies ; 
Yet oft a sigh prevails, and sorrows fall, 
To tee tho hoard of human bliss so small ; 
And oft I wish^ amidst the seeno, to find 
Some spot to real happiness consigned. 
Where my worn soul, each wandMng hope at rest, 
May gather bliss to sec my fellows blest. 

But where to find that happiest spot below, 
Who can direct when all pretend to know ? 
The shuddering tenant of tho frigid zone 
A>lclly proclaims that happiest &\k>\.\A'& q'V^'-. 
^^toh the treasures of his stormy ssaa^ 



And thanks his gods for all the good t 
Such is tho patriot^B hoast, wherever n 
His first, hest country, ever is at hom 
And yet, perhaps, if countries we com 
And estimate the blessings which the; 
Though patriots flatter, still shall wb 
An equal portion dealt to all mankin 
As different good, by art or nature gi' 
To different nations, makes their blesf 
Nature, a mother kind alike to all, 
Still grants her bliss at labour^s eamt 
With food as well the peasant is supfi 
On Ida^s cliffs as Amo^s shelvy side ; 
And though the rocky-crested summ 
These rocks, by custom, turn to beds 
From art more various are the blesn 
Wealth, commerce, honour, liberty, 
Yet these each othcr^s power so stro; 
That either seems destructive of the 



.^.low for mankind ; 
^ ^^ neglected shrub, at random cast, 
shades the steep, and sighs at every blast. 
ir to the right, where Apennine ascends, 
it SB the summer) Italy extends ; 
plands sloping deck the mountain*s side, 
ds over woods in gay theatric pride ; 
le oft some templets mouldering tops between 
memorable grandeur mark the scene, 
lid Nature^s bounty satisfy the breast, 
YDS of Italy were surely blest : 
ver fruits in different climes are found, 
x>udly rise, or humbly court the ground; 
"er blooms in torrid tracts appear, 
bright succession decks the varied year ; 
IT sweets salute the northern -' 
nal lives, that ^^ - 



.ww>%/o uciunaj 

l«'or wealth was thcir% not far remov'd 
When Commerce proudly flourishM 

the state ; 
It her command the palace learnt to A 
igain the long-fiill^n column sought the 
^hc canvas glow'd, beyond c*on nature in 
^he pregnant quarry teemM with humai 
'ill, more unsteady than the southern g 
ommerce on other shores display*d her 
/^hile nought rcmainM of all that riches 
ut towns unmanned, Bad lords without a 
nd late the nation found, with fhiitleti 
3 former strength was but plethoric ill. 
Yet, still the loss of wealth is here su] 
r arts, the splendid wrecks of former pr 
om these the feeble heart and long-fidrs 
I easy compensation seem to find, 
re may be seen, in bloodless pomp am 
e pasteboard triumph and t)>*o— -i—^ 



't J! '|:j Thus every good his native wildi impart. 

Imprints the patriot passion on his heart ; 
And e*en those ills that round his mansion riie, 
Enhance the bliss his scanty fund supplies : 
Dear is that shed to which his soul conforms, 
And dear that hill which lifts him to tho 

storms ; 
And as a child, when scaring sounds molest. 
Clings close and closer to the mother's breast, 
So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind's row. 
But bind him to his native mountains more. 

Such are the charms to barren states assignM; 
Their wants but iew, their wishes all confinM : 
Yet let them only share the praises due ; 
If few their wants, their pleasures are but faw \ 
For every vnxii that stimulates l\ie brtusLw, 
■Becomea a source of pleasure wVieti t^Are*** 



(oac raise the soul to 
flftme, 

(Very nerve, and vibrate thro' the frame, 
evel life is but a mouldering fire, 
ich*d by want, unfann'd by strong desire ; 
>r raptures, or, if raptures cheer 
le high festival of once a year, 
excess the vulgar breast takes fire, 
ried in debauch, the bliss expire, 
tot their joys alone thus coarsely flow; 
orals, like their pleasures, are but low ; 
refinement stops, from sire to son, 
I, unimprovM, the manners run ; 
'*s and friendship's finely-pointed dart 
ited finom each indurated heart, 
ner virtues o*er the mountiun's breast 
ike fiJeons. pa«^-- 



play; 
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r- i\' Thus idly busy rolls tlicir world away : 



lU ■ *"«ai«ij vruoj »w**» vu^.1* nuxxu »».«.j . 

L| ' Theirs are those ai'ts that mind to mind endfltr, 

I [I ,- For honour forms the social temper here. 

i 1(1 !| ;' Honour, that praise which real merit gains, 

I |! j '. Or e'en imaginary worth obtains, 

'if ! ,j Here passes current; paid from hand to band, 

fi II • It shifts, in splendid traffic, round the land. 

', !i From courts to camps, to cottages, it strays, 

; And all arc taught an avarice of praise ; 

They please, are pleas'd ; they ^ve to get esteem, 
|i Till, seeming blest, they grow to what they 

ij ; seem. 

IJ^A' But while this softer art their bliss supplies, 

ItgivcB their folliea also room to nw •, 
^or praise too dearly lov'd, or ^wwroaVy «o^\^l> 
^nfoohlcs ill] internal strei\gt\\ of V\vovi^V.\ 



•/; 



And, geduloas to stop the coming tidO) 
J&7 * Lift the tnll rampire's artificial pride. 

'r^ cndor, On^nrd methinks, and diligbntly slow, 



"^^^Ne. 



The firm, connected bulwark seems to grow; 



^^"^ Spiroadt its long arms amidst the watery roar, 

^ -^ ^ Scoops ont an empire, and usurps the shore : 

juK^ ^^^ While the pent Ocean, rising o*er the pile, 

Sees an amphibious world beneath him smile ; 
The ilow canal, the yellow-blossomed vale, 
The wiUow-tufted bank, the gliding sail. 
The crowded mart, the cultivated plain, 
^ jftfir creation rescued fxtxm his reign. 



hej \ 



/' Thu% while around the wave-subjected &qvI 
tapelu the native to repeated toil, 
/. / ^adumtriouB baihitB in each boaom tc\%tv» 
-And. indvitry begets a love of gain. 



imparts 
ConYenience, plenty, elegance and ar 
But view tbem closer, craft and frau 
Even liberty itself is bartered bere. 
At gold^s superior cbarms all freedoi 
Tbe needy sell it, and tbc ricb man 
A land of tyrants, and a den of slav 
Here ^rretcbes seek disbonourable g 
And calmly bent, to servitude confc 
Dull as their lakes that slumber in 
Heavens ! how unlike their Belgic 
Rough, poor, content, ungovemabl] 
War in each breast, and freedom 01 
How much unlike the sons of Brit 
FirM at the sound, my g^nios 

wing. 
And flies where Britain courts 

spring; 
Where lawns extend that scorn A 



S'*»'w'' '"wis." ''«' 
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For just experience tells, in eyery soil. 

That those who think must goyern thote thil 

toil; 
And all that freedom*s highest aimji can mch. 
Is but to lay proportioned loads on each. 
Hence, should one order disproportionM grow,* 
Its double weight must ruin all below. 

O then how blind to all that truth reqvireii 
Who think it freedom when a part aqpiiet 1 
Calm is my soul, nor apt to rise in arms, 
Except when fast-approaching danger 
But when contending chiefii blockade the 
Contracting regal power to stretch their 
When I bohold a foctioua Vniid ilt^^ka 
To call it freedom ^hon ibenxwYreii 
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Like flaring tapen brightening as they waste ; 
Seen Opulence, her grandeur to maintain, 



And over fields where scattered hamlets rose, 
cacbi In barren solitary pomp repose ? 

HaTO we not seen, at pleasure's lordly cal]^ 
grow/ The smiling long-frequented village fall ; 

Beheld the duteous son, the sire decay*d, 
uiics. The modest matron, and the blushing maid, 

s 1 Fofc'd from their homes, a melancholy train, 

^ To tr aver se climes beyond the western main ; 

av .- i Where wild Oswega spreads her swamps around, 
romt. / ^ a/ Niagara stuns with thundering sound? 
"•' / -^SVo a now, perhaps, as there some \(i\^\xv%\.TKs^ 
'aw*^^ tmgled forests, and t\\To^ Oaxw^^stoAx^ 
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e tbsi Lead stem Depq>ulation in her train, \ 



11 



Tliat part, which laws or kings can cause or cuie ! 
Still to ourselves in every place consigned, 
Our own felicity we make or find : 
With secret course, which no loud storms annoy, 
Glides the smooth current of domestic joy. 
The lifted axe, the agonising wheel, 
;J Luke^s iron crown, and Damien*s bed of steel. 

To men remote firom power but rarely known, 
Leave reason, faith, and consdence, all our own. 
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^^:»w far you may be pleased vjvxVi V>cke '^««v^<».- 
***» ^md men mechanical porta ot \.Y\\% ^AXctw^V^ ^ ^^ 



II 



I CAN have no expectations in an address of this 
kind, either to add to your reputation, or to establish 
my own. You can gain notliing fVom my admira- Ij | 

lion, aa I am ignorant of tliat art in which you are 
said to excel ; and I may lose much by the severity 
of your Judgment, as few have a juster taste in poetry 
than you. Setting interest therefore aside, to which 
I never paid much attention, I must be indulged 
at present in following my affections. The only 
dedication I ever made was to my brother, because I 
loved him better than most other men. He is since 
Permit me to inscribe this poem to you. 
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take up much room ; and I should prove mjfwlf^ at 
best, an indiflfbrent politician, to tire the reader with 
a long preface, when I want his unflUigued attentloB 
to a long poem. 



In regretting the dep<]|>uUtkm of the coimtry, I 
inyeigh against the increase of our luxuries; and 
here also I expect the shout of modern poliiidaBi 
again.st me. For twenty or thirty yean past, it haa 
been the fashion to consider luxury as one ot ^ite^ 
greatest naUional advantageft \ and all the wisAom <A 
Mjtiqiiity, in that particular, aa «romeo«». ^'^iSX^ 



\ 



necy, one wouia someumes wuo to oe in 
I am, 

Dear sir, 

f onr sincere (Hend, and ardent admirer, 

OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 



Bwain, 
Where Biniliug spring its earliest visit paid. 
And parting summer's lingering blooms dolayM ; 
Dear lovelj bowers of innocence and case, 
Seats of my youth, vrhcn every sport could 

please; 
How often have I loiterM o*cr thy green. 
Where humble happiness cndearM each scene ; 
How often have I pausM on every charm , 
The sheltered cot, the cultivated farm. 
The never-failing brook, the busy mill, |} ' 

The decent church that topt the neighboring 

hill; 
The hawthorn bush, with scats beneath the 

shade. 
For talking age and whispering lovers made ! 
Honf often have I blessM the coming day, 
^^^en toil remitting lent its tum^A \!^a>^^ 
^'Jji aJi ike Wilage train, from \a\>o\iT ^x<»» 
* up their sporta beneath ih© a^tcakdAsv^Vt^^* 



I . 




These were thy charms, svoet village ! sporti 
like tliese. 

With sweet siicccBsioii,taughte*en toil to pleaoe ; 

These round tliy bowers their cheerful influenee 
shed, 

These were thj charms, but all these channi 
are fled. 
Sweet smiling village, loveliest of the lawn, 

Thy sports are fled, and all thy chamiB with- 
drawn : 

Amidst thy bowers the tyrant^s hand is seen, 

And Desolation saddens all thy green : 

One only master grasps the whole domain. 

And half a tillage stints thy smiling plun ; 

No more thy glassy brook rofieots tibe day 9 
But cboukW with BcdgCB, yroiV.« *U» — *e«^^X 
way ; 



f 



^-^ influence 

^5 channs 

e lawn. 
Q8 with- 

seen. 




Just gave what life required, but gave no more : 
His best companions, innocence and health ; 
And his best riches, ignorance of wealth. 

But times are altered ; traders unfeeling train 
Usurp the land, and dispossess the swain ; 
Along the lawn, where scatterM hamlets rose. 
Unwieldy wealth and cumVrous pomp ropose ; 
And everj want to luxury allied. 
And every pang that folly pays to pride. 
Those gentler hours that plenty bade to bloom, 
TTtoae calm desires that askM but Uttle room, 
^CiMo healthful sports that grac'^Si \\\« -^^njc^^SN^ 
scene, 
■^'V'-Jxn each look, and biigUou i\ «\\ VVi «t^«>a 



Swells at my breast, and turns the pait to piln. 
In all my wanderings through this woiid of 
care. 
In all my griefi — and God has giv'n my shire— 
I still had hopes, my latest hours to crown. 
Amidst those humble bowers to lay me down ; 
To husband out life's taper at the close. 
And keep the flame from wasting by repose : | 

I still haul hopes, for pride attends us still, 
Amidst the swains to shew my book-leimod 

skill ; 
Around my fire an evening group to draw. 
And tell of all I felt, and all I saw : 
And, as a hare when hounds and horns pursue. 
Pants to the place from whence at first she flew, 
I still had hopes, my long vexations past. 
Here to return — and die at home at last. 

O blest retirement, friend to lifers decline* 
Retreat from cares, that never must be mi.ixe« 
How bleat is he who crownft,\n %\kfiA«ft "\SNt» ^Safi*^^ 
A youth of labour ^th ui «|^e oi ctt»« \ 



9111K8 to ine grave wiin unperceiv a aecaj, 
While reognation gently slopes the way ; 
And all his prospects hrighf ning to the last, 
His heaven commences ere the world he past 
Sweet was the sound, when oft, at evening's 

close, 
Up yonder hill the village murmur rose ; 
There, as T pass'd with careless steps and slow. 
The mingled notes came softenM from helow ; 
The swain responsive as the milk-maid sung. 
The soher herd that lowM to meet their young, 
The noisy geese that gahhlM o'er the pool. 
The playful children just let loose from school. 
The watch-dog's voice that hay'd the whisp'ring 

wind. 
And the loud laugh that spoke the vacant mind ; 
These all in sweet confusion sought the shade, 
And fiU*d each pause the nightingale had made. 
J3ut ii.ow the sounds of population fail. 
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Ana still wnere many a garaen-nower growl 

"wild; 
There, where a few toju Bhrubs the pUee 

disclose, 
The village preacher^s modest mansion rose. 
A man he was, to all the country dear. 
And passing rich with forty pounds aryear ; 
Remote from towns he ran his godly race. 
Nor e'er had changM, nor wishM to change, his 

place; 
Unskilful he to fawn, or seek for poww 
By doctrines fashion'd to the varying hour; 
Far other aims his heart had leam'd to prixe^ 
More bent to raise the wretched tbaa to riie. 
His house was known to all the va(|prant train. 
He chid their wanderings, but relieved their pain : 
The long-remember' d beggar was his gnett^ I i 
Whose beard descending swept his ag^ \»eMe;^> ^k 
The ruin'd spendthrift now no longer prox^^, _ ^ 
Claim*d kindred there, anA \iw\. " tw.'ft 
aJlow*d ; 



And even his failings lean d to virtue s side ; 
But in bis duty prompt at every call, 
He watchM and wept, he pray*d, and felt, for all. 
And, as a bird each fond endearment tries, 
To tempt its new-flec^'d offspring to the skies ; 
He tried each art, reprovM each dull delay, 
AUurM to brighter worlds, and led the way. 

Beside the bed where parting life was laid. 
And sorrow, guilt, and pains, by turns dismayed, 1 

The reverend champion stood. At his controul. 
Despair and anguish fled the struggling soul ; 
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to 

raise. 
And his last &lf ring accents whispcrM praise. 
At church with meek and unaffected grace. 
Hit looks adom'd the venerable place ; 
Tra^'h from his lips prevailed with double sway^ 
And. fools, who came to scoff, lemviM^ «V. \.q '^'c»j . 
^^ Bervioe past, around the TpVo\x% xosai, 
••^di Bteady zeal, each honest x\\a\.\t t««v^ *• 
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Their welfare pleas'd him, and 

distrest : 
To them his heart, his love, hi 

giveD, 
But all his serious thoughts had p 
As some tall clifF that lifts its awl 
Swells from the vale, and midw 

storm, 
Though round its hreast the rolli 

spread, 
Eternal sunshine settles on its he 
Beside yon straggling fence that s! 
With blossom'd furze unprofitably 
There, in his noisy mansion skilPt 
The. village master taught his littl 

A man fW%Vf^rf>« Via -oma anri et^vvt 4-/ 



vuea length, and thund*ii 
sound, 

I the gazing rustics rangM around, 
ill they gazM, and still the wonder grei 
oe small head should cany all he kne'vt 
Bt is all his fame. The very spot 
many a time he triumphed, is forgot, 
yonder thorn, that lifts its head on high, 
once the sign -post caught the passing eye, 
I that house where nut-hrown draughts 
DspirM, 

grey-heard mirth, and smiling toil, 
3tir'd; 

Tillage statesmen talk'd with looks 
■ofound, 

much older thui their ale went roiin<i 
)n fondlv o*^^ — 




Yes ! let the rich deride, the proud diadain. 
These simple blessings of the lowlj train ; 
To me more dear, coi^enial to my heart. 
One native charm, than all the gloss of art. 
Spontaneous joys, where nature has its play. 
The soul adopts, and owns their first- b^ 

sway; 
Lightly they frolic o^er the vacant mind, 
Unenvied, unmolested, unconfin*d : 
But the long pomp, the midnight masquerade, 
With all the freaks of wanton wealth axtvf ^ 
In these, ere triflers half their wish obVaaxx^ 
The toiling pleasure sickous into pain- % 

And, even while fe8hioTi'a\>Ti%\i\«ftt. «x\» ^w*!-. 

The heart distrusting aaka, \i !>»» la© V*^ ^ 



N 



Hoards, even beyond tne miser s wisn, abound, 
And rich men flock from all the \vorld around. 
Yet count our gains. This wealth is hut a name 
That leaves our useful products still the same. 
Not so the loss. The man of wealth and pride. 
Takes up a space that many poor supplied ; 
Space for his lake, his park's extended hounds, 
Space for his horses, equipage, and hounds ; 
The robe that wraps his limbs in silken cloth, 
Has robVd the neighbouring fields of half their 

growth ; 
His seat, where solitary sports are seen, 
Indignant spurns the cottage from the green ; 
Around the world each needful product flies, 
For all the luxuries the world supplies ; 
While thus the land, adorn' d for pleasure all. 
In barren splendour feebly waits the fall. 

As some fear female unadomM and plain, 
Secure to please while youth confirms her reign, 



But, verging to decline) its ^lendoi 
Its vistas strike, its palaces surpiise 
While, scourg'd by famine from 

land. 
The moumM peasant leads his hun 
And vrhile he sinks, without one ar 
The country blooms — a garden and 

Where then, ah ! where shall yo^ 
To *8cape the pressure of contiguout 
If to some common's fenceless limit 
He drives his flock to pick the scan 
Those fenceless fields the sons of we 
And even the bare-worn common k 

If to the city sped, what waits hio 
To see profusion that he must not d 
To see ten thousand baneful arts co: 



e the poor houseless shivering female 1 
Qce, perhaps, in village plenty blest, 
rept at tales of innocence distrest ; 
Qodest looks the cottage might adorn, 
; as the primrose peeps beneath the thoi 
lost to idl, her friends, her virtue fled, 
ierbetrayer*sdoor she lays her bead, 
linch'd mth cold, and shrinking from tl 

■hower, 

leavy heart deplores that luckless hour, 
idly first, ambitious of the town, 

t her wheel, and robes of country brown 

hine, sweet Auburn, thine, the lovelies! 

train, 

fidr tribes participate her pain ? 

w. nerlio'** ^ 
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[] 



^ 
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they ; 
While oft in whirls the mad tornado flies. 
Mingling the ravaged landscape vnth the ddefl. 
Far different these from every former scene, 
The cooling hrook, the grassy. vested green ; 
The breezy covert of the "warbling grove, 
That only shelter^ thefts of harmless lore. 
Good Heav*n! what sorrows gloomed that 

parting day, 
That call'd them from their native wdki 

away; 
When the poor exiles, every pleasure pest^ 
Hung round the bowers, and fondly lookM 

their last. 
And took a long fetrewell, and wishM in vain 
For seats like these beyond the western main ; 
And shudd'ring still to face the distant dee^ 
Returned and wept, and still retum*d to "w^e^^ 
The goad old sire, the first, preparM to %5» ^ 

To Dew'found ^orlda, saA ^ws^l ^ot «fe.>»^ 
woe: 



And claspM them close, in sorrow doubly 

dear; 
Whilst her fond hushand strove to lend relief 
In all the silent manliness of grief. — 
O Lnxury ! thou curs'd by Heaven's decree, 
How ill ezchang'd are things like these for 

thee! 
How do thy potions, with insidious joy. 
Diffuse their pleasures only to destroy ! 
Kingdoms by thee, to sickly greatness grown, 
Boast of a florid vigour not their own ; 
At every draught large and more large they 

grow, 
A bloated mass of rank unwieldy woe ; 
Tin tappM their strength, and every part 

unsound, 
■DoTi^m, down they sink, and spread a ruin 

round. 
B DOW the devastation \ft \>e^Tx<i 
half the business of deslTuctVou ^o^^S 



i^car ciiariiiiug iiympu, uegieciea auu aecnou, 
My shame in crowds, my solitary pride ; 
Thou source of all my bliss, and all my woe, 
That found'st me poor at first, and keep*8t 

me so ; 
Tliou guide by which the nobler arts excel. 
Thou nurse of every virtue, fare thee well : 
Farewell ; and oh ! where'er thy voice be tried. 
On Torno's cliffs, or Pambamarca*s side; 
AVhether where equinoctial fervours glow. 
Or winter wraps the polar world in snow ; 
Still let thy voice, prevailing over time, 
RcdrcBB the Ji^ours of tV inclement clime ; 
Aid slighted Truth wiiU thy \>f5TOv\«saw '*'«^"^ ' 
l^oach erring in.an to spuiiv t\i<i twgp ol^^ * 



or fatter 
Never rang'd in a forest, or smokM in a platter ; 
The haunch was a picture for painters to study, 
The fat Tvas so white, and the lean was so 

ruddy; 
Though my stomach was sharp, I could scarce 

help regretting 
Tq spoil such a delicate picture hy eating : 
I had thoughts, in my chambers to place it in 



view, 



To be shown to my friends as a piece of virtu ; 
As in some Irish houses, where things arc so-so, 
One gammon of bacon hangs up for a show; 
Bat, for eating a rasher of what they take pride 
in, 
r They^d as soon think of eating the pan it is 
f fried in. 

3at hold ^let me pause — doii'l \ V««x nws. 

pronoanco, 
Tfjis^ te/e of the bacon's & damikaVAe V>\\»R» • 



Burn *. 
To go on with my tale — as I { 

haunch, 
I thought of a friend that was 

staunch ; 
So I cut it, and sent it to Reynold 
To paint it or eat it, just as he lik 
Of the neck and the breast I had 

pose ; 
'Twas a neck and a breast that 

Monroe's ; 
But in parting with these I was pi 
With the how, and the who, an 

and the when. 
There's H — d, and C — y, and 

H— ff, 
I think they love venison — I kn* 

beef. 
There's my countryman Hig^n 

him alone. 



idirst, 'What have wc got here? — Why this is good 

»e«t. eating ! 

xt to ir Your own I suppose — or is it in waiting?' 

* Why whose should it be ?' cried I, with a 
ight rin flounce : 

* I get these things often' — hut that was a 
led aeair bounce : 

the wbe!t ' Some lords, my acquaintance, that settle the 

nation, 
Arepleas'd to he kind — ^but I hate ostentation.' 
' If that he the case then,' cried he, Tcry 

gay, 

* I am glad I have taken this house in my way. 

To-morrow yon take a poor dinner with mo ; 
Ab words"! insist on't — ^precisely at three : 
tFe*ll have Johnson, and Burkc^ all the ^Vs^ 

will be there ; 
^jr acquaintance is alight, ox YA. aaV nvj V'qsv^ 
Clam. 

e2 




Ana my wite, little Kitty, i8 tami 
Here, porter — this venison ^th 

End: 
No stirring — I beg — my dear fric 

friend !' 
Thus snatching his hat, he brush^ 

■wind, 
And the porter and eatables foUo' 
Left alone to reflect, having emj 
And ' nobody with me at sea but 
Tho' I could not help thinking n 

hasty, 
Yet Johnson, and Burke, and a 

pasty, 
"Were things that I never dislikM 
Though clogg'd "with a coxcomb, 



.. T.AI.U JUS speeches, and t'other wit 
Thrale; 

iiiatter,ril warrant well make up the part 
wo full as deyer, and ten times as heart} 
e is a Scotchman, the other a Jew, 
)both of them meny, and authors like you 
) writes the Snarler, the other the Scourge 
liink he writes Cinna— he owns to Pan- 
Hige.* 

hus he describ'd them by trade and by 
tame, 

cter*d, and dinner was servM as they 
ame. 

I top a fried liver and bacon were seen ; 
)ttom'was tripe, in a swingeing tureen ; 
ides there' was spinach ami »»" -'•'-' 



— ^ 



But your friend there, the doctor^ eats noUdng 

at all.' 
' O ho !' quoth my friend, ' he'll com* on in a 

trice, 
He's keeping a comer for something that's nieo : 
There's pasty.' — * A pasty ! ' repeated the Jow : 
' I don't care if I keep a comer for't too.' 
*• What the de'il, mon, a pasty? * re-^choed the 

Scot; 
' Tho' splitting. Til still keep a comer for thiL* 
' We'll all keep a comer,' the lady cried out ; 
' We'll all keep a corner,' was echoed about 
While thus we reaolv'd, and the pasty delay*d. 
With looks that quite petrified, eutor'd the maid ; 
A visage so sad, and so pale with affiri^ht, 
Wak'd Priam in drawing his curtains by night 
But wo quickly found out (for who could mi** 

take her?) 
That she came with some terrible now»t««»>'^ 

baker : 



\ 



RETALIATION. 

a 9om. 

^T PRINTED IV ur.^ 

author's death. ''"' 



it was proposed to write epiuq;Mi8 on mm* ■■ | 
country, dialect, and person, Aimiahed wltiirtl if 
witticism. He was called on for rrtilUttwi,o*<t 
their next meeting produced the foUowing 



Oai 



..*.M.\JV* , 



Of old, when Scarron his companions invit 
ich guest brought his dish, and the feast > 
united : « 

our landlord* supplies us with beef and wi 

' fish, 
i each guest bring himself, and he brings tl 

best dish, 
r dean*^ shall be venison, just fresh from tb 

plains, 
: Burke t shall be tongue, with a garnish o 
brains, 
Will§ shall be wild-fowl, of excellent 

flavour, 
Dick II with his pepper shall KoJ-*-' 



Till alt m; compttiioni unk under the t*bla ; 
Theii,vil]i chuw and bluaden endreljiig mj knd, 
Let me pondsr, and tell wlut I think of tha dod. 



■ Hr. Klduvd CumtMrlud. auUur of 


the W(« 




■ndote 


druniUi: pisM. 






t Doctor D«iflH.c*<Nao 








Nirutdtlionortbe WDrid. thm ama 


loUicli 


delecting nvenl Ulenrr mlltalH (or i 


«lMrlbr- 






Lwkra 


HUun.aDdBower'iHMdcj 


or Uu Papa. 




t DaTldOBr^lck,E«^ 






1 CmuKoUor Jolm Bldf^ 


■ ■entlaan 


briOMlK 


letABlrt^bMT. 






J«r/«i.u.HejnoM.. 
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was such, 

We scarcely can praise it, or blame it, too much ; 

Who, bom for the universe, narrow'd his mind, 

And to party gave up what was meant for man- 
kind; 

Though fraught with all learning, yet straining 
his tluroat 

To persuade Tommy Townshend X to lend him 
a vote; 

Who, too deep for his hearers, still went on re- 
fining, 

And thought of convincing while they thought 
of dining: ' 

Though equal to all things, for all things unfit, 

Too nice for a statesman, too proud for a wit ; 

For a patriot, too cool ; for a drudge, disobe- 
dient; 

AmmA top fond of the riglU to pursue the eape- 
dient. 



Wbut nugood W3e fpoTitaneiiui, hii &Dlti Ml 

bU own. 
Here lies honeM RicbBrd, vhoae &t> I lull 

eigh at ; 
AIiB, tbat gueb frolic aboald nav be lo qidatl 
Wbalgpiritanerehii! vbttwitud tIimwUdiI 
Nov bieaking a jest, and uow braakiug; > Unli t ; 
Now wmigling and grnmblii^ to kanp up Um 

ball; 
Nov teuing and veiiiig, yet Uugfaing M ilL 

■ Vide pafT? bit. 

t Hr. Bichard Burks iTld«p(sa «9. Tt^ gm- 
tifiman Jwlng «Ilgbtljr fractured ana of hb m 



be chariot ^ 

its? alas! be» 

bis faults «9 

•sc &te I B^' 

be BO qtdr.! 
'1 M-hat wiuB 




And uomedy wonders at being so nne : 
like a tiagedy-queen be bas dizenM ber out. 
Or ratber like Tragedy giving a rout. 
His fools bave their follies so lost in a crowd 
Of virtues and feelings, that Folly gi'ows proud ; 
And coxcombs, alike in their failings alone. 
Adopting his portraits, are pleasM with their own. 
Say, where bas our poet this malady caught ? 
Or wherefore bis characters thus without fault ! 
Say, was it that, vainly directing his view 
To find out men*s virtues, and finding them few, 
Quite sick of pursuing each troublesome elf, 
He grew lazy at last, and drew from himself ? 

Here Douglas f retires from bis toils to relax. 
The scourge of impostors, the terror of quacks ; 
Come, all ye quack bards, and yc quacking 

divines, 
Ckyme, and dance on the spot where your tyrant 

reclines. 



i 



lecture ; 
Macpherson J write bombast, ao 
Our Town8hend§ make speech 

compile ; 
New Lauders and Bowers || tl 

cross over, 
No countryman living their trick 
Detection her taper shall quencl 
And Scotchman meet Scotchma 

the dark. 
Here lies David Oarrick ^, def 
can, 

An abridgment of all that wa 

man; 
As an actor, confest without rival 
As a wit, if not first, in the very i 
Yet, with talents like these, and 

heart, 
The man haH liia fnn,'..^. _ j 



Wiih no niHin oii earth to ga nut of lib n-jy. 
He tum'd nn<l ho yaii»l tiill tin time* luduv ; 
Though ircurc of out hcarti, y.:L conroundiiilly 

Jf thcymro not hijown by fiucsHngand Irirk : 
ilo cast off liit frienils is a liunlsnian his puck ; 
For be kncn, when he plcus'i), he rouM wlii^Ilc 




AdJ sUnJer itaclf must allow him good-iutiin; 
He chcrisli'dbig friend, and he nlitVd ftbampic. 

I answer, No, no, for he alwnyi wa viwr. 
Too courteoUB. perfaapa, OT abljginglji flM ? 
Hio vt>ry wont foe csn't accnaa him of thmt. 
FerhapE he confided in men ■■ thej go, 
AndBowMloofoolishljhoneKP Ah, no! 
Then what noi his fiiling? come Mil it, md 

burnje. 
He was, ooLild he lielp it? a epedal Utarutj. 



te page SB. \ Vtae «>(*». 



man : 
Rare compound of oddity, frolk aad tnm% 
Who relish'd a joke, and rejoic'd in a pOB; 
Whose temper was geuerouB, open, iiiiMm $ ' 
A stranger to flatt'ry, a stranger to finr; 
Who scattered around wit and humour tfc «fll| 
Whose daily bon mots half a colnmn mlglit flll{ 
A Scotchman, from pride and fipom pnjoAl' 

free ; 
A scholar, yet surely no pedant wm he* 

What pity, aks I that so liVnl a wkaA . 
Should so long be tonewspaper-MsayiooaAiiMI 

* Mr. Caleb Whitefoord, author of many kOHV;. 

ous essays. .', 

t Mr. W. was so notorious a punaCor, that doMir 

Cohlsmitli used to say it was impotrible to kMp Ub 

company wiihwA being infected ^iMti ^Qte %iAi nl 



^i 




Still follow your master, and visit his tomb ; 
To deck it, bring witli you festoons of the vine, 
And copious libations bestow on his shrine ; 
Then strew all around it (you can do no less) 
Cross-readings, ship-news, and mistakes of the 

press f . 
Merry Whitefoord, farewell! for thy sake I 

admit 
That a Scot may have humour, I had almost 

said wit; 
This debt to thy memory I cannot refuse, 
. ' Thou best-humour'd man with the worst- 

humour*d muse.* 

* Mr. H. S. Woodfall, printer of the Public AtU 
▼ertjaer. 

t Mr Whitefoord has frequently indulged the 
town with humourous pieces under those titles in the 
Public Advertiser. 'I 
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THE HERMIT; 

FIRST PRINTED IN MDCCLXV. 



J 



N^ 



J 



. _ ^nromcle, appeared in that Paper 
rune, 1767. 

8IH, 

is there is nothing I dislike so much as nev 
>er controversy, particularly upon trifles, pern 
to be as concise as possible in informing a corri 
ident of yours, that I recommended Blainville 
rels, because I thought the book was a good one 
I think 80 still. I said, I was told by the book- 
r that it was then first published ; but in that, it 
S I was misinformed, and my reading was not 
tive enough to set me right. 
other correspondent of yours accuses me of 
r taken a ballad, I miW*-*-- ' 



r '^1 



■'V 



* For here forlorn and lost I trcatl, 

With fainting steps and slow ; 
XTr Where wilda, immeasurably spread. 

Seem length" ning as 1 go/ 

* Forbear, my son,' the Hermit cries, 

* To tempt the dangerous gloom ; 
For yonder faithless phantom flies 
To lure thee to thy doom. 

* Hei^ to the houseless child of want 

My door is open still ; 
And though my portion is but scant, 
1 I give it with good will. 

' Then turn to.night, and freely share 
Whate*er my cell bestows ; 

My rushy couch and frvi^ ^^\e^ 
My blessing and Te^o«e. 



Far in o wildetneSB oUcnro, 

ThcloueljDiiuiuanU;; 
A refugo to the o^ghbMng poor. 

Anil eiraDgcrt led utisf, 
No elorei benesth il> humbl« thateb 

Requir'd a muter's can ; 
TJio M-ickot op'ning with ■ lateh, 

RecBiytd iho harailoM p«r. 
And DOW, when baty cronda ntin 






»«-- ' '^enrfai,; 



Like colours o'er the momiog ikiei, 
As bright, as transient too. 

The bashfiil look, the rising breul» 

Alternate spread ahurnifl : 
The lovely stranger stands confett 

A maid in all her charms. 

And, < Ah, forgive a stranger mde, 
A wretch forlorn,* she cried ; 

' Whose feet unhallow'd thus intrude 
Where heaven and you reude. 

*■ But let a maid thy pity shftre. 
Whom love has taught to stray ; 

Who seeks for rest, but finds despair 
Companion of her "way. 

* My father liv*d beside t\>e Tyne, 

A wealthy lord was he ; 
And all his wealtVi ^wa& iMxk'd as inliw, 
He had but only me. 



<v 




* The blossom opening to the day, 

The dews of heav'n refin'd, 
Could nought of puiity display, 
To emulate his mind. 

' The dew, the blossoms of the tree. 
With charms inconstant shine ; 

Their charms were his, but, woe to me. 
Their constancy was mine. 

* For still I tried each fickle art. 

Importunate and vain ; 
And, while his passion touch*d my heart, 
I triumph'd in his pain. 

* Till, quite dejected with my scorn. 

He left me to my pride ; 
^nd sought a solitude ioxVoxxv.^ 
In secret where lie Oac^. 



n, Ange^'"*' ^ 






m,v own. '"J . „ ind ''"*■ 

Rot"" " '" ^„ „ «,, wn- 




jnaae mm tne Happiest man olive ; 

He drank his glass, and crackM his j()ke, 

And freshmen -wonder'd as he spoke. 

Such pleasures, unallay'd with care, 
Could any accident impair ? 
Could Cupid's shaft at length transfix 
Our swain arriv'd at thirty-six ? 
O had the archer ne'er come down 
To ravage in a country town. 
Or Flavia heen content to stop 
At triumphs in a Fleet-street shop ! 

had her eyes forgot to blaze, 
Or Jack had wanted eyes to gaze ! 

1 But let exclamation cease, 
i^er presence banish'd all his peace : 

^o, with decorum all tV\iv^« c^xfv^^ 
AfjM frown'd, and UuaVA, axviSi xV«w vr*s- 
Durried. 




That very face had robVd her mind. 

Skiird iu no other arts was she, 
But dressing, patching, repartee ; 
And, just as humour rose or fell, 
Bv ttirns a slattern or a belle ; 
'Tis true she dress'd with modem grace. 
Half naked at a ball or race ; 
But when at home, at board or bed. 
Five greasy niglit-caps wrapped her head. 
Could so much beauty condescend 
To be a dull domestic fncnd ? 
Conhl any rnrtain- lectures bring 
To tlcronry so tine a thing ? 



. ^ «.uA(;uaiDs at her levee ; 
The 'squire and captain took their statio 
And twenty other near relations ; 
Jack 8uck*d his pipe, and often hroke 
A sigh in suffocating smoke ; 
While all their hours were past between 
Insulting repartee or spleen. 

Thus as her faults each day were knowi 
He thinks her features coarser grown : 
He fancies every vice she shows, 
Or thins her lip, or points her nose : 
Whenever rage or envy rise, 
How wide her mouth, how wild her eyes ! 
He knows not how, but so it is, 
Her face is grown a knowing phiz ; 
And, though her fops are wondrous civil, 
He thinks her uglv a« *'^'^ ^- '" 



Jjear mercenary oeauty. 
What annual ofF'ring shall I make, 
Expressive of my duty ? 

My heart, a victim to thine eyes, 

Should I at once deliver. 
Say, would the angry fair-one prize 

The gift, who slights the giver ? 

A bill, a jewel, watch, or toy. 
My rivals give — and let 'em. 

If gems, or gold, impart a joy, 
ril give them — when I get *em. 

ril give — ^but not the full-blown rose. 
Or rose-bud more in fashion ; 

Such short-liv*d offerings but disclose 
A transitory passion : 

ril give thee something yet unpaid. 
Not less sincere than civil : 



"*»,'»"; mi"*'"" 




no single orute nis leiiows leaas. 
Brutes never meet in bloody fray, 
Nor cut each other's throats for pay. 
Of beasts, it is confessM, the ape 
Comes nearest us in human shape ; 
Like man he imitates each fashion, 
And malice is his ruling passion : 
But both in malice and grimaces, 
A courtier any ape surpasses. 
Behold him, humbly, cringing wait 
Upon the minister of state : 
View him soon after to inferiors 
Aping the conduct of superiors : 
He promises with equal air^ 
And to perform take^ e^^ c»x«. 



I 






I 
I 
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il 



* 



Their masters' maiiu«.» -. 
And footmen, lords and duVes, can »*•*• 
Thus at the court, both great and BtttWi 
Behave alike, for all ape all. 



STANZAS 



ON THE TAKING OF QUEBRC. 

I . Amidst tlie clamour of exalting joys, 



Which triumph forces from the patriot 1m 
Grief dares to mingle her soul-pierdng vcnc 
And quells tlie raptures which from plei 
start. 



l\ O Wolfe ! to thee a streaming flood of wc 
Sighing, we pay, and think e*cn conquest 
-*- -i^oll teach our breasts to 



1 nac aimiy snew u ino scate in wuicn ne lay. 
The sanded floor that grits hcneath the tread, 
The humid "wall Tvith paltry pictures spread. 
The royal game of goose was there in view, 
And the twelve rules the royal martyr drew ; 
The Seasons, framed with listing, found a place, 
And brave prince William shew'd his lamp- 
black face. 
The mom was cold, ho views with keen desire 
The rusty grate unconscious of a fire : 
With bc^r and milk arrears the frieze was 

scorM, 
And five crackM tea-cups dressed the chimney- 
board; 
-A. nightrcap deckM hia bto^R Xtv^Xe^^. ^AXsws^ 
■A cBp by night — a stock\w^ biW \>c« ^^''^.^^ 



To Miit my pui'posc to a hair. 
But let us not proceed too furiou8, 
FiiNt ]>lcaM' to turn to pod Mcrcuniis : 
You'll lind him pictuvM at full length 
In hook the second, page the tenth : 
The stresh <if all my pniofh on hiui 1 lay, 
An<l now i»roceed we to <»ur simile. 

Imprimis, pniy ohseive his hat, 
Avium's u]>on either bide — nuirk that. 
\N'ell I what is it from thence we gjither? 
W'liv, these denote a hrain of feather. 
A hrain of feather ! very right, 
With wit that's flighty, leaniing lig\\V.*- 
Sueh as to modem hard's decreetl. 
• \ just compuvibou, — vtocvc^. 



Its soporific virtue''8 such, 
Thoogb ne'er so much awake before, 
That quickly they begin to snore. 
Add too, what certain writers tell, 
With this he drives men^s souls to hell. 

Now to apply, begin we then : 
His wand^B a modem author^s pen ; 
The serpents round about it twinM, 
Denote him of the reptile kind ; 
Denote the rage with which he writes. 
His frothy slaver, venom'd bites ; 
An equal semblance still to keep, 
Alike too both conduce to sleep. 
This difference only : as the god 
Drove souls to Tartarua "w\\\\ Vx\% x^^. 
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AN ELEGY 

ON THB DEATH OP A MAD DOU. 

Good people all, of every sort, 
Give ear unto my song; 

And if you find it wondVous short, 
It cannot hold you long. 

a Islington there was a man, 
Of whom the world might say, 

lut still a godly race he ran, 
Whene'er he went to pray. 

kind ftnd gentle heart he had. 
To comfort friends and foes ; 



witn ocytnian stores ana TriiiKccti uccpj/ lauru, 
He this way steers his course, in hopes of 

trading ; 
Yet, ere be lands, has orderM me before 
To make an observation on the shore. 
Where are we driven? our reckoning sure is 

lost! 
This seems a rocky and a dangerous coast. 
Lord, what a sultry climate am I under I 
Yon ill-foreboding cloud seems big with 

thunder : [ Upper gallery. 

Tlierc mangroves spread, and larger than I've 

seen 'em — ^P\l. 

Here trees of stately B\ie, mvOl \sCA\tv^V\tnX^'»'^^ 

Vm YBolcotCve*. 



f.'^'\\ ■ from far, 

' ;ij . Equally fit for gallantry and war. 

What, no reply to promises so ample P 

— rd best step back, and order up a mmilfti 



I 
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' SONG. 



O MEMORY, thou fond deceiver, 

Still importunate and vain, 
To former joys, recurring ever, 

And turning all the past to pain I 

Thou, like the world, the oppreat oppnarii^ 
Thjr smiles increase the wretches woe ; 
And he who wants cacYi oV\\et VA«w6m|^ 
In thee must ever ftn^ a ^oc. 



Hold ! prompter, hold ! a word before your 

nonsense ; 
I'd speak a word or two, to ease my conscience. 
My piide forbids it ever should be said, 
My heels eclips'd the honours of my head ; 
That I found humour in a piebald vest. 
Or ever thought that jumping was a jest. 

[ Takes off his mash 
Whence and what art thou, visionary birth ? 
Nature disowns, and reason scorns, thy mirth ; 
In thy black aspect every passion sleeps. 
The joy that dimples, and the woe that weeps. 
How hast thou fillM the scene with all thy 

brood , 
Of fools pursuing, and of fools pursuM ! 
Wliose ins and outs no ray of sense discloses, 
TFikose only plot it is to break our noses ; 
Wt^W%i from below the trap-doot ^«tEiW^SkTss»^ 
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I SEND you a small production of 1 
Goldsmith, M^bich has never been 
ftnd which might, perhaps have b 
lost, had I not secured it. He int 
Ik song in the character of Miss Hf 
his admirable comedy of ^ She Sto< 
quer,^ but it was left out, as Mrs. Bi 
played the part, did not sing. He i 
self, in private companies, very agree 
tune is a pretty Irish air, called * Th 
of Balamagairy,* to which he told m 
it very difficult to adapt words : 
succeeded very happily in these few 
I could sing the tune, and was fond 
was so good as to give me them, a1 



.s C4 SONG, 

.n tOtii'^ IXTKliOED TO HAVE BERN SUNG IN THE COMEC 

<^nd^d h *P- of * she btoops to conquer.' 

lardouilcw-L. 

ytoops CO Cst\ Ab me ! when shall I marry me ? 

5. Bulkley, T^i LoTers are plenty, but fail to relieve mc. 
He sang it ^m- ' ^ He, fond youth, that could carry me, 

y agreeably. TVi Ofksn to love, but means to deceive me. 

ed * The HoBMie? "o^t. t :n «„n ~J ^-u^i. ♦v^ -..:,.«« . 



Preserved by Maerobiiit •. 

iVhitI no K'sylafl lo shun tb'iDgloriaiii itiie, 
\ai savfl from infmnj' my ainkiDg age I 
fcnrce lialf-aliuB, oppreK'd mlh numy a jtu, 
i^'liut in the mine of dotage drivea me hsn? 
\ time lliere Klu, when glorj WM mj golds, 
>Iiir force nor fraud could turn my alBp* iride. 
Jmm'd by power, nnd uniippaiVd by fetTj 
A'ith lioncet tbrifl, 1 held my honoar iimi: 
liil Ibis vile liour diepenea all my Uors, 
Kai all m) hoard of honour i> no more ; 



• 1'liiB Ininiilutian «u Hnt printed in 
tiiihor's eaUeix wortn.'Thel'i 
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THE COMEDY OP THE 



THE 81STBIiS.iV 
Had all td nutlu V^ 



rioM ip p«rtJ-colour'd (uili th»t ride 'eai. 
re Hebe), tum'd of fifty, trj- once more 
raue a flame in Cujuds of threescore, 
w in llieir tnm, with appctilcs aa keen, 
«rting flftv, fasten on fiftern. 
s, not yet 'full fifleen, with lire uncommoi 
iga do«n her ESmpler, und takes up the v 




— » 



black ! 

Yon critic too — but whither do 1 
If I proceed, our bard will be urn 
Well, then, a truce, since she re< 
Do you spare her, and I'll for om 



A SONNET. 



Weeping, murmuring, compl 
Lost to every gay delight ; 

Mira, too sincere for feigning, 
Fears th' approaching brida 

Yet why impair thy bright pe 



Good people a 

WIlO DCVtT v. 



The needy wlJom pasn'il li 
And olaijB found her k 

She (reel)- lent to all the ji 
Who left a pledEC iKl'in 




EPITAPH ON DR. PAHNELL. 



vrectlf-moral lif, 
ough pleagure'i floiTB 



Cekatiil tlionies eonfess'ii 
And IIcaveD, (list lent hti 
NKdlCBB lo liim, the tribu 
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[*s name, 
fame, 
a] lav, 

m 

's flownr 

aid ; 
as repaid 



hall rite. 



I HA17E the honour of being a common 
councilman, and am greatly pleased with a 
paragraph from Southampton in yours of yes- 
terday. There wo learn that the mayor and 
aldermen of that loyal borough had the par- 
ticular satisfaction of celebrating the royal nup- 
tials by a magnificent turtle feast. By this 
means the gentlemen had the pleasure of fill- 
ing their bellies and showing their loyalty 
together. I must confess, it would give me 
some pleasure to see some such method of 
testifying our loyalty practised in this metro- 
polis, of which I am an unworthy member. 
Instead of presenting his Majesty (God bless 
him) on every occasion w\t\i o\vt W\s\a5v. v>.V 
inucBy we might thus ail comiotVa^Js.^ ^«vk^ 
to dinner, and ^vish V\\Tn -^tos^vctvVj ^^ *»• '^'^^" 



D 



the OW Biuley. .... 

aililceescB, except in uppctito; and lluC, tbtft 
lIcDvru, wc liove oil in n prolty good dcgiM, 
H'ilboiit CTcr IcuvinK oiiv nsn houses for it. It 
iii tnic, "ur gonm of maiarino blue, edged tiUk 
fur, cut a. pretty figure enough, puoding H 
throiigli llie etrcefi, and u> my wife tolls me. 
Ill fact, I generally bow to oil my acquaintuM 
M'hru thug in full dress ; but, alas '. as ths pn- 
vrrb lias it, tine clotbrs never lill the belly. 

Dm even though all tiiis bustling, pandipg, 
and pondering, tbroiigb the etreeti, bo >gno- 
able enougli to many nf us; yet, I would in 
my brethren cunsidei nhethcr the ^w^ 
repetition of it be so agreeable to wqs"\*r. 
b6ovp. To b« introduced to coi»^^\*^ 1|* 
Qiiccn, to kise hand^ to .itti\o «*™~!^ 
uiflc the ladies, ani all Aio *>"»" ^™ 



rit. I: 
:ed wi-Ji 
idinf ~ 
sUsot 

the pifr 
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reqceat 
betuR 
see tke 

thiags 



smoking tobacco. 

Besides, what can wo tell his Majesty in all 
we say on these occasions, but -what he knows 
perfectly well already ? I believe, if I were to 
reckon up, I could not find above five hundred 
disailected in the whole kingdom ; and here we 
are every day telling his Majesty how loyal we 
are. Suppose the addresses of a people, for 
instance, should run thus : ' May it please your 

H y, we arc many of us worth a hundred 

thousand pounds, and are possessed of several 
other inestimable advantages. For the preser- 
vation of this money and those advantages wc 

are chiefly indebted to your M y. We 

are, therefore, once more a.%s.ei!cv\i\a\^ \» 'a.^'jNct^ 

jowr M y of our MeVil^ . 'IXvNa, '^"^ "-^^ '^'^^'^;^, 

wo ba,ye lately assuved yo\u 'V^ -^ '^'^^ 
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trifles, who, I am told, scldc 
mcnt in vain. 

The exani])lo set by the cit 
probably bo followed by e\ 
DQuuity in the British empire, 
have a new set of addresses 
borough with but four freemt 
day after day shall we see th 
hearts filled with gratitude, 
of a loyal i»eoplc at the foe 
Death!' Mr! Printer, they'll 
courtiers time to scheme a i 
beating the French ; and our i 
upon us, while we are thus er 
our governor how much we in! 
under. 
But a people by too 




-ity of London 

every other 

,>ire. Thus ttc .iiL" 
-sscs from eveiy Etdf ■ 
reemen and a buigeif. 
see them come up irfii 
titude, Maying the van 
the foot of the throcf." 
they'll hardly leave oar 
me a single project fcr 



'=^^ ur enemies niay jvn 






1 



employed in telliay . 
intend toke«pth«B | 



unnecessary cavalcade whatever. I 
flhall soon have occasion to triumph, 
I shall he ready myself either to cat a 
feast or to shout at a honfirc ; and v 
lend my faggot at the fire, or flourish 
every loyal health that may he propos 

I am, 
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•ecause, s:f ■ 
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Buo Bttiu Buu wuiiiu iiut xuHU u luxx pruspuci ivr 
the world. This resolution, I own, shocked me. 

* Grizzle,* said I to her, * Grizzle, my dear, con- 
elder that you are but weakly, always ailing, 
and iidll never bear sitting all night upon the 
scaffold. You remember what a cold you 
caught the last fast-day by rising but half an 
hour before your time to go to church, and how 
I was scolded as the cause of it. Besides, my 
dear, our daughter Anna Amelia Wilhelmina 
Carolina will look like a perfect fright if she 
Bts up ; and you know the girl's face is some- 
thing at her time of life, consideiing her fortune 
is but small." * Mr. Grogau,' rci^U<i,<L vsv^ ^>Sr.^ 

* Mr. Grogan, this is a\yfsi>,s SXv^i ca»si^N^\vso.>^vs^ 
£nd mo in spirits; 1 ClotCV. nvaxvV. Vq ^*=l-'J>'^^^. 
nor I don't care nvUcWvci \ %^ '-^"^ ^\ ^ ''^ 



and my steel tobacco-box ; bow 
lost half an eye-brow, and her li 
gutter; my wife's lamentation U] 
the adventures of a crumbled 
relate all these ; we suffered this 
more before we got to our places. 
At last, however, we were seat 
is certainly a heart of oak ; I thou 
In the damp night-air would have 
have known her for two months ta 
of our easy chair, mobbed up in 
caps, and trembling at a breath oi 
now bore the night as merrily as i 
up at a christening. My daughte 
not seem to value it a farthing. Sh 
or three stories that she knows 
make me laugh, and my daugb 
* the noontide air,' towards one c 
Hot 
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meats. Accordingly I grasped a wliole pyrar 
mid ; the rest of the guests seeing me with so 
much, one gave me a snap, the other gave me 
a snap ; I was pulled this way by my neighbour 
on my right hand, and that way by my neigh- 
bour on the left, but still kept my ground with- 
out flinching, and continued eating and pocketing 
as fast I as could. I never was so pulled and 
hauled in my whole life. At length, however, 
going to smell to a lobster that lay before me, 
methought it cauglit mo with its claws fast hx 
the nose. The pain 1 ?c\\. w^wv ^\!^ w»»ss^'svv 
w inexpressible : m facl, VV \stoVsi \xvn ^^^^^ 
when awaking 1 fouiiei ton V^^« ^^^ ^'^'^^'*^ 
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wbile the procession was going f 
I still continued to sleep till 
mony was over. Mr. Printer, 
case, and as I read your most in| 
will be some comfort, when I st 
to find that 1 write for it 

I am, sir, 

Your distressed humbl 

L. 



THE END. 
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